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proposal slip in the course of a conversation, and lie appropriated the
idea in the twinkle of a Shavian eye. He was saying: "If public affairs
could be managed by one sex only, I should vote for leaving them to
women/'
4'Women would make the same mess of it as men. I suggest men and
women equally, surely. The home is run that way, whynoi the country?"
He brushed the idea aside and next time came as newly inspired. He
had a new plaything in the shape of a new legislature to consist of an
equal number of men and women!
"I gave serious offence," he said, "when I warned the suffragists
that votes for women would not secure the return of even one woman to
Parliament, and would certainly do a great deal to prevent it. It is true
that ultimately one Irish woman, and one American woman, both titled
and both very ignorant of English ways were elected to the English
House of Commons, and the Irish woman even refused to take her seat.
I have sat on a vestry myself on which women sat with men. I have seen
the effect when women were excluded by the substitution of the new
borough councils for the old vestries, and when the women were brought
back by the new municipal franchise. I have seen a male health committee
laugh uproariously when one of the medical members raised a question
about a woman who was expecting a confinement, as if this was the
primest of jokes! I noted that when women appeared on the same com-
mittee these very men behaved decently."
"Women know only too well that things must be done; they have no
patience with men's trick of avoiding everything and calling this practical."
"Think what cowards," Shaw agreed, "men wTould be if they had to
bear children. Women are an altogether superior species. Now that they
have acquired the genuine good manners of their freedom, instead
of the tricks they practised in slavery they are irresistible. The trouble
is that women refuse to vote for women; they prefer to vote for an
incompetent man where they might put in a fine woman. The result is
that the best women keep out of Parliament and take to literature or
the arts."
We fell into easy masculine gossip about the women we both have
known: Mary MacArthur, the politician who could rouse maid and
mill girl, Annie Besant, the atheist orator turned mystic, Ellen Wilkin-
son, who, as Shaw put it, might have sat, when young, for the Mona
Lisa.
"I sent Annie Besant my Intelligent Woman s Guide to Socialism, and